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Dr. J. G. Willis,
Physician and Surgeon—Streetsboro, Okio.

H. Pratf, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

“Oficein F. W. Seymour’s building on the public
square, noarly apposite the Court House.

" Jmo. Doane Wellman, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AN SURGEON.
O‘a_ehﬂsﬂ:lfrm. Neo. 108,

. ill. Wait, M. D
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEQN,
" Mavenxs, Pontace Copsry, Ogto.
Ofiice at the old stand of Sireator & Wait.
venna, March 6, 1850.

, Dr. B. T. Spellman,
Dentist—Raverna Obio. [0fce in Seymour's Block,
- . gver the Post Office.

M. Birchard & J. W. Tyler,
_ATTY'S & COUNSELLORS AT LAW,
Haveagreed to become jontly interested in their
:"ofeslbnll bugingss in Portage.county. They may
comsulted it Havenna during he terms of count
wor at their offices in vacation.
Address in vacation—Birehard & Butliff, Warren,
0., or Birchard & Tyler, Franklin Mills, O.

—L. Y. pIusce. K, L. JFFRIES—
Bierce & Jefiries.
M’ll&h . Office over Swift's D Store, o
_'tltu the Court Houso, = PP
" F. W. TAPPAN,
Arronney & Couwsrrior ar Law, & 8o

LiciTor I8 CuAnceny.
€ fico nearly opposite the Prentiss House, Ravenna, O.

FAML, BTRAWDER 0. I'. Brown

—

oo Strawder & Brown.

Attorneys at Law—Ravenns, Obio—Office at the
i -, Cutrt Honge.

il M. Willard,
ATTORKEY AND COUNSELORAT LAW,
' _AND SOLICITOR IN CHANGERY.
Palmyra. Portage County, Olo,

Kugunt 21, 1840, 3x
3._a.-._u;_s_sl'-!. E. B. TAVLUM

Ranney & Taylor
ATTORNEYS & Usunsellors a3 Law and Solicitors
Chancery, Ravenna, Oliio,
i7" Ofice over Seymour’'s ntora.

Parias Lymanmn.
ATTORNEY AT F AW,
Ravesxa, Pormaae Co., O,
Wy Qllies 10 Heod's Huildivg. over 8. AL & R, AL |
Gillsti's store,
Havenna, Juno 1, 1849,

|
e |

R. . Spasding.
Attorney at Lanw—Cleveland, Clio—OfFfee jn Par |
sons’ Dloek—Superior Strat.

D. M. SOUERVILLE,
TAILOZ.
HAE remaved hin ehiop n fow doors. west of tlie post
odice—Rovenna) UHsio,

— I
|
i

A& R A Gillen
Denlers i Diy Gands, Grogerics, Hnrdwitre,
lean, Wails, Glass &, nortl side pub-
He spuare, Jlaveona, Clio.

T
B W Sevmmonyr 3
Denlerin Dry Goodw, Mendy AMade Clatking |
' Genoeries, Hardware; Iron. Nails. Crockery, I
Doots, Shoes &e.,vorth side padlic square,
. Ravenna, Olio.

BRowell & EEroiher.
Declers in Drey Gonds, Grocerics. Hardwnre,
Crockers, &e. Manon's Block, Alaip etreer,

5 Ruvenna, Ollo,

‘4 B & Bay

Faney, Dry Gonds, Bonnets, Usts

Carpiting &5, at their New Store, Main st., ll
east of the Pablis Squnre. 1

ha_ﬁ!. Givencil & Co
Dealersin Dry Goods, Groseries, Iron. Nails
]_Isﬂ]-n;q. Gingg e, Feanklin, Ohin,

C & J CMfmiss
Dealerin Dry Goods. Groceeries. Stoves Hard
“ware, lron, Nails, Glass, &e.. Drick Block,

west sido pablie sgunre. Wavenoa, Ouin. |

“E. T. Richardson,
Donlerin English and Amencan Hnrdware, Sad-
e, eas nnd Canringe Trimminga, Iron,

r' . Steol, &e., &e,, at the old stand
~ of Muson & Bminerd, Ravenna Olia:

Panomeinlet Teiternionras
HE best anddargest assortment of 'mmphiet
Literagita, entortnining and unexcepuonahle m tona
sod inflannel, embroecing works from the pen of T.S.
Arthor, Mre: Grey. Miss Pickering. Mrs. Gore, Mm.
Mownt, Charles Lever and other distingnished writers,
eror dﬂ'ged in this market, moy be found at
T Oet. . Havr's Boox Svone.

"
of

IRON AND NAILS!

A OW PRIOCES.
LARGE “stock for salein alarge or Sl
way - st Wwhelesala phicea for Ready Pay.

., KENT,GRENELL & Co.
F ranklin, June 8, 1852. .
FEA—The bestin the uounljriau will find at

Srvmovn's,

mw' 3‘!"5.?,;};‘,‘*;: ;ﬁun of Probate.
Uriah Sowyer, Jr.. Goardign
to liui-o:}l.‘l? Moulton, ws.

To (Hi Monlton, youarsherebyinformed that
on the 20th day o ber, %!}- 1872, smidguanlian
filed hin petition in e Frobate Conrt of Fortage Coun-
ty Ohio, to obtzid an order for 1he saie of the fullowing
renl estatc of hix said ward, viz: situates in o
Portage County, heing one ondivided third parvofl a
Wto? Lot No. 42, west of ‘N, and S, 50, 74 peres; also
of one nndivided third part of o part of lot Neo. 49, west
of M, of N, 11,07 acres; also of one undivid=d ane fourth
of one fonrth of one half of 26 acres of land in lot No.
41, in said townmsbip: bonnded east by lond Inte the
property of C. A Thorndike, on the south hy lind late
the properly of J. M. Twiclel. vntho west hy Lighway
and snid Twitchel and Sim’s land, and on the norih Ly

Villuge Lo, .
: : URIAH SAWYER, Jr., Geardinn.
By D. LYMAN, Auy.
Ravenna, Nov. 20, 1852, 1954w

The Stato o Ohio, ,
Poriage l:ou!:-ny'::. Probate Gourt.

dobn Torshey, Guardian of
Gomaliel 1. Siowtian Vi |
- &?"mw"}“n V. R. Gard- } Petition o sell land.

. e

- 'hin an!d r;ﬂn‘; s . =
4 Gamulif foulton, RPila B, Monlton and Joan
V. R Giedict—Yoy Lo ""K‘Y uotified ll:fal:n the 20th
‘of November, A. 1), 1639, said guarding filed his peti-
tition in the l’ﬂnllll:*jmrk of Foringe Conrty. Obio, 1o
nbisin an order for &M sale of ﬁmr{[i‘ jtig renl esiate
of hin snid wards, viz: situaie in Brimfinld Portngs Conn-

1y, the said Ghmalisl Lugloniton ana Viola B. Mout %
J-ﬁn‘.wh an mﬁn@nﬂe thind partof a pnr‘:“ui!.;{r.:l

Patition to sell land.
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No. 42, west of N. and 230,74 acren; nlno of one un-
divided one third part of a part of Lot No. 48, went of M. &
N.11 'U7acres;also of one undivided one fuusth part of une
fonrtk of 26 scres of land, more or less; on Lot No. 41
in saad townwhip, hounded east hy Jand late the propers
ty of Cliarles A. Thomdike, on the south by land lante
.L property of §. M. Twitchal, on the west by high.
way and ..Zl Twicheland Sim's land, und on the north
by VillsgeLote: and that tha scid IV, R. Gardner swned
ane ong fourth, and one undivided one fourdh
of one fourth of esid 95 seres of land on said Lot No. 41.
JOHN FORSHEY, Guurdian to
Gamaraxn L, Movrros,
YioLa B. Movirun,
Joan V. R, GApoNER,
Ravennn, Nov. 20, 1852, 11954

. Glﬂﬁl-l ANE.—A few pieres of Dark Ginghams, o
good articls for 12} conts, just rec’d nt

dﬁgi :ﬂ GILLETTS.

From Peterson’s Magazine.
“I am so Young.”

BY MARGARET JUNKIN.

8o young!—oh, Death, withhold thy dart,
Look on my childish brow ;

Cruel and eold must be thy heart,
To speed thive arrow now.

8o young! so full of hopes and joys—
With son! so fresh and fres,

Buch a glad listner to the voice
OF Nature's miostrelsy !

So young ! su all urtouched by cara—
Ob, take me not away,

While life appears too eweetly fuir
To yield before decay.

Tt is pot that I Joathe the thought,
Though sad it be—of death ;
For evon myy infancy was taught,

That he who gave my breath—

Might justly elnim the gifi again,
Whene'sr it was His will ;

And I who bowed submissive then,
Would bowe submissive still.

Batah, so young ! I could not dream
1 should be culled to die,

While the reflection of life’s stream
Gave back my morning sky !

I feel there is a wealth of power
Doep hidden 1 my breast—

A priesless undeveloped dower,
That fills me with vorest.

And when my soul in trembling hope,
Hler flodgling wings wounld try,

Death sternly bids ma fuld them up,
And lay me down—and die!

I Dindly tencod a path ol light
In which 1 hope to soar

With an unchecked, unwearied flight—
But now, my hopes sre o’er.

I proudly thouoglht to lenve A name
Writ with n luminous pea

Upon the glorious pigoof fame—
Bat ah, ths thought wis vais !

Tiz very sarrowful 1o die
While 1 am stiil =n yunpe—

To lay my minstrel birp-sivings by, |

1
And leuve 80 much unsang ! [
f
Ya—T must prst nwuy feom sorth, l
Yot whevelore shed n tosr? {

Its fire wos hindled thove.

Uesallied, puciied, forgivan,

This quenchlesd spark withip |

Wil ga'ler g the fount «f Heaven i

New fight with Which 1o shine. 1ol
v ehe Wit i

Fama, earthly fumn no pore shall rise
Before me us ay cosl;
* Ambition lofig ae the skies
St 1 halluseall my souls |

My spirit nwns n Hoovenly birth— [
]
|
1

Ton rounyg? oh, vot tea younz to die!
The thonghit was sirangely wrongs

Emiti’s »liitle ones*" the ofienest try
The angels? glorious song.

Il mortal strains hare power to start
A joy naught oBe Lath 2

Whnt egetrey witkthrill my heart I
Amid 1o harps of Heiven!

Velg—

s
Then will | murmur ro®, 1l ¢’ some

*oor lnye nre lelt nnsupg; |
| si-tor, nnd erying all 1o mysulf.
|

Bus lhnnl._ my God, he calls me bome
While Lum very young!

INSUBORDINATION:
THE SHOEMAKER'S DAUGHTERS.

Ao Ameorican Story of RRBeal Life,

BY T. 8. ARTHUR. e

[Entered according to an act of Congress, in the gear
1843 by T. B. Teterson, in the office of the Clerk the
District Court of the United States; in and for the Eastern
District of Pennsylvania.] .

Published ia the Ohio Star by express i;:?nﬂssiun. ‘

(Continued.)
CHAPTER 1V.
A NEW CHARACTER INTRODUCED.

¢ Here. Jimy run o Mrs. Earnest’s with these
‘uppers,’ and tell her | want "o slosed snd bound
as quickly as possibla,” suid Mr. Hardwmer, hand-
ing a bundle to his smallest boy, who took it, and
ria off at Tull spead. .

¢ M. Hardamer wants these "—bagan littls Jim,
agshe was always colled in the shop, on entering
Mrs.. Earaest’s roun ; but he stoyped short on
perceivig her daughter Anae, seated in a chair
weeping vielently.

*What's the matter, Miss Anne?' he =asked,
nfter n momsent’s pause, going up to her side.
Anne hnd always been Kiod to him, and be liked
her very, much. For a fesy maments the weeping
girl made no answer to the inqairy of her little
friend:

+0, Miss Anne, what is the maiter I' agaio nsk-
ed the boy, his own eyes filing with tears.—
* Where is your mother 1”

¢ She is dead !I" murmured the girl, sobbing more
vialently.

+0 no, Miss Anne !"—But his eye turned invol-
untarily lowsrds the bed, and perceived the pales
douth-stricken face of DMrs. Esrnest. Dursting
into teurs, he leaned his hesd agninst the ehair, on
which Aone was sitting, nnd wejt with her. Hae,
too, bad lost n friend in Mrs. Eurnest. For, since
the death of his mother, she was the only one he
had met, who seemed 1o cars for him with some-
thing like a materoal regard.

Mra. Earnest had long Leen in feebla health, and
had been wasting away for years in a slow decline.
But death came more sudideuly than had been ex-
pocted. Her husband. a physician, who had not
suceeeded in obtaining a very large practice, hnd
been deasd for many years. la dying, he had left
his intelligent wile, with ono daughter, about six
years old. The little that he had been able to ac-
cumulate, did not last the widow long, nnd Mra,
Enrneat was soon thrown upon her own resources,
for a support for herself and child. By careful
economy, and constant industry, she hed eontrived
to keop her hend above wator, and, at the same
time, to sond Wor ehill ta sehoel until she was
eleven or twelve years ol nge.  Alboutthis time she
began to feel seriously the inrends of a concenled
but fitul diseuse, und it becnno necessary 10 tux

| Anne's young strength and patience in daily toil

with her needle.

| alone, hut friaudless.

L i

{ every body beat ma, or mude fun of me, you were
| alweys good to me, and just like my sister, thut's

{ wus nfmil to ery Joud after that, but I used to lay

The little girl, who had a deep effection for her |
mother, and had often been led to notice the weari-
ness and evident pain with which she toiled on
from day to day, gladly entered upon the task al- |
lotted ber, and, though often fatigued and restless
from long spplication, she never complained.

Year after year passed mway, and, from cne
kind of work to another, they had c‘;nmged. uatil,
at last, they confined themselves to closing and
binding shoes, as requiring less of wesrisoms spplh-
cation than ordinary sewing. At this they man-
aged to support themsalves comfortably, for their
wants wers few.

* I must go, M'es Aone," said the liutle boy, lift-
ing his head from the chair agniost which he had
leaoed it. *Mr. Hardamer ‘il bent me if I ulny!
Jong.'

* Poor child!" ejaculated Anne, furgetting, fur the
moment, her owa sad condition. *I'm afraid yon
bave a hard time of it, Jimmy.'

¢0 no, Miss Aone, not very. Oaly, I'm beat
80, somelimes. Bat, 1 must run back. ['ll come
sgain to-night.’

* Do come, I shall waat to see yon,"—and as the
pale, sorrow-strickea face of the child disappeared,
her own thoughts went back ngain to the keen af-
fliction she hud been called to endure. But a few
mivutes befwre the little boy came in, her mother |
bad heaved her last sigh, and she was, now, friend- |
less, and nlons with the dead. For nearly ao
hoar she sat in almest perfect sbandonment of feel-
ing, but n sense of the duty yet laft to her to per- |
form towards all that remained of her mother,
roured her from her stupor, and she called ina |
kind neighbor, who, with others, assisted in the lust
sad offices of preparing the dead fur burial. |

On thn evening afier the funeral, Anoe found |
herself all alous, in the room where for years she |
had been used to see the dear fsce, and hear the |
kind words of Ler mother. And she was not only '
There were uono ta whom |
ehe could look for prataction, and no plica 1o which |
she could go, and call it her home. While busy |
with sad thoughts, and painful forebodings, the buy |
wlio lind brought the work the day befare, came
He wus but a small boy, and she was in the |
early bloom of womanhood, but his face was, to her, |
a welcome ope. l

* Good evening, Miss Anpe,’ be said, entering
without ceremony.

* How do you do, Jimmy 1

I'm glad to see youp,
fur 1 f-el very lonesomo.'

*1 thought you would bo lonesome, and so |

i cnme,” replied the Ltle fellow, in simpleity of

heart.-

* You're n very goad bay, Jimmy, to remember
me, now "o in trouble.”

I ean never forget yon, Miss Anne, for when |

been doud, O, so loug!” Aud the boy steod be-
fore her, with the tears strenming down his cheeks,
us ho thought of those who, while living, loved bim
aud enred for him. ‘
* You had nsister, then, Jimmy " said Aane.
forg »tful of lier own efflictioa, in sympathy for the |
surrow of the child.

j [
littie, littla boy, and couldn't do nothiog, And so |

{the peop'a put us into m carf, and sent us out to |

the poor-house. There they touk sister, and put
her in @ room full of sick people, and wouldn't let
mao stay with ber. T eried nnd cried to stny with
her, and then they beit me o hard with a aiiek: |
and the min soid heM kill me, if T didn't hush, 1|

nwitke most all night long, sometimes, o thinkiog of
‘Maynt I seo
sister! O, plenss lot ma seo sister "1 anid to the
man, after I'd bean there eight or nine days. He
looked et nie cross for a while, and then he eaid.
a littls ensy, nnd dide’t look so cross, that if I'd be
a gnod boy, and not ery mny more, for the tears |
were running dewn my cheeks all I could do to |
help it. that I should see her the next day. All
that night 1 slept but little, thinking sbout seeing
sister; and I tried not ta ory, but I eried all the
while.

“Next morning I was up so carly—it was hard-
iy daylight, and I waited aod waited for the man
to comm ond take me to see sister.  But hour alter
hour passed away, afier breakfist, until dinner
time eame; aod I hadn't seen her yet. Two or
three times the man cams into the rvom, bet ]
was &fraid lo eny anything to him, for fear he'd ba
anzry. But I looked bim in the fice as wishfully
as I could, though he didu't take no notice of ms.
It was most night whea hs came in aguin, and lie
walked about the room #s unecacerned as if no-
body's heart was a'most breaking, like mine was.
Every mioute I expected him to call me fo go and
see sistor; but he didn’t seem to remember his
promize. When he turned to go out, I thouasht 1
couldn’t stand it any longer. and so 1 went right op
to him, und putting up my hands, s if I was going
to sny my prayers, snid—' O sir, dolet me see my
sister!" Ho turned around so cross on me for a
momeot, and then locking towards the womnn who
took care of our room, said, * Here, teko this brat
in 10 sea Lis sister," and whirled around quick, and
went out of the room.

* The woman looked nt me a3 if she didn't care
whather she did or not,—then she caught hold of
my srm aod said—* Come along, and be quick too!s
Ske almost dragged me slong the phssages, aod up
stairs to the sick room where my sister was. But
I didn't mind that. All I eared nbout wus seeing
sister; and in a moment or two I was by her side.
O how much paler and thinner she was! And her
big bright eyes looked iato my fiuce strangely.—
But she wns so glad 1o 2és me; and fovk me in
her arms and held me tight to her bosom, and kiss-
ol my fiuce all over. And then the tears rolled
down her cheelig, and ehe shut her eyes, und was
atill for a good maoy minutes, but her lipa. movad
nll the while. * Come, that'll do!* gail the wo-
min, ‘1've no time to be fuoling here,” nad she took
hold of me to pull me away. Sister, she looked so
anxiously into the woman's fice, but it dido’t o
oo good, for her heart was cold and hard, + Let

+ He's & fool,” said the woman, *Lis sister’s beeo
dead thesa ten days.’

I didn't cry nor say nothing, Miss Aone: bat
[ ean't tell yoa how I fels. [ waated to die too.
0, it would have seemed eo good, if I could have
died. 1 staid there a good while, when Mr. Hard-
amer eame out one day, and said he waoted a
boy ; and then they bound me to him. Heand
Mra. Hardemer ecold me, nod beat me g0 mueh,
that T sometimes wish 1 was dead, aud then I
should be with mother and sister.’

The poor little fellow now covered his fnce with
his hands, nnd sobbed vivlently, while the tears
trickled fast through his fingers. For some time,
Aanne’s afiliction was all absorbed in her sympathy
fur her Jittle friend; but this gradually subsided,
nnd sha felt keenly her desolate condition.

* What are you going o dn, Mizs Anoe?" eaid
the boy to her, after his owa feslings had revived &
little from their great depiession.

¢ Indeed, Jimmy, I don’t know what T slall do.*

*I heard Gertrude say this morning, that they
wanted somebody to come there and sew. I wish
you'd come ; I know they'd iike you.

+I will thiok about i, Jinmy ;* she said.

* Dut, may be, Miss Anue, they'll get somebody
el-e if you dou’t speak gnick. Won't you come
to-morrow, and see about it.'

*1 don’t know, indeed, Jimmy ; I can tell best
after I hova thought ahout it

* 0, | wish you would coms !* said the littie boy,
as he thought mors seriously of the matter. ‘1
would be so happy.

The earncst desira exprassed by her humble
friend, and the sympathy she felc for him, influen-
ced the decision of Avons in a good degree. On
the next day she called on Mrs. Hurdamer, aod ao
arrangement was soon entered into for her to come
and gew for & dollur and a half a week.

- This happened nhout Lthe time of Gepevieve's
abandooment by ber husbapd. The circumstan-
ces of her murringe snd dagertivn ware noised
ubout among the particolnr elass of individoils who
are interasted in such matters; and, as it wos very
well koown that the girls beld their Leads a little
too high, it afforded a subiject for no little ill-patar-
ad gossip. Eome few pitied, while others secretly
rejoiced at the bad firtune of Gepevieve, As
soon as her parents nseertnined that Aoderson had
fairly gone off, they took her home, but evineo!
little sy mpathy for har condition. Mrz, Huardam-
er, (Genevra, eud Gertrude, wers too deep'y mor-
tified to regard her feelings.  All hopa of aa ele-
vation of the family by her marringe wns ent off.
She was irrevocally tied to n werthless felliw,
from whom thoy liad only to expsct disgrocs and
unnoyunoe. Any scarcity of gallauts, was suve to
be charged, by the givls, upun Uenevieva.

*1t's all owing to your mizarable connectionwith
thut fellow,” snid Genewra to lier, ono evening,
aft: r haviog sat up i cumpany, nll farbelowed off;
iz vain. ¢+ No man that thizks any thing of himself

Lis going to marty oither Gertrude or me, now

you've hraught such disgrace upon the family.’
* 1 wish the poppy’d bees in the North Puls, be-
fore he came aboat hers,” added Gertrude. *1

1 . -

ilways knew he was an impoator.”

| 10, yes. And sho was go good to ma ! Duli *Yes and Gefesicve might have known it,
| 4 . ¢ A

| she was sick a'long time, aod when mother died,
1tlmm Wiz no one to tnke care of her. 1 wasn | mad for & husband, et T recken she's got

too,” resumed Gencvrn, *if she hadn't been so

enough of it; and I can’t say thnt 1'm much eorry,
eithar, if it wasn’t for the disgrace to the fimily.’

Genevieve made no reply 1o these cruel re-
marks; but they entered her hieart. She was too
deeply niil'oted to fael resentment, and she knew
it would bs of no nse to complein. Anne was
present when the remarks were made, and she nt
once refired to her chamber. There ehe wos
eoun followed by Genevieve, who hzd been assign
ad r porlion of Anpe’s bod. She was not consid-
ered worihy to oceupy the same room with her
Lwo grown-up sisiers; and sbe, by no means, re-
gretted the Lanishment.

Anne was seated at a small tsble reading, when
Genevieve came in; und, as the laster nt once sat
down by the window, and leaned her head upon
her arms, she read on. loa fow minutes, sho was
conscious that Gepevieve was wesping bitterly.—
Clusing the volume, which was nons other than the
Holy Worl, she drew pear to Gonevieve, nnd,
with & tender concern, which could not be misun-
deratnod, tovk her hnod, and suid—

* When all eur friends fursake us, thera is One
who still looks kindly upon us, nnd loves vs.’

Genevieve made no answer; but the tears fell
faster, and she sobbad mo. e coavulsively.

“It is only through aflietion, Mrs. Anderson,’
continued Anne, *that we cap koow ourzalves,
And this koowladge, if we make theright us of it,
is worth all we suffer. In all ‘Gur sorrotvs, thers
is One who stands very near, und permits the sor-
row to come upon vs, Qur Heevenly Futher loves
us with a deeper and o wiser love than oug earth-
Iy parents possibly enn love us; and, sure )'m'
will let nothing hurm us, if we will look up to him
in child-like confidencs nod subm’ssion.’

Gerervieve grew calmer, and seemed to listen
with deep nattention. Anne continued :

“All afiliction is for good. When wa fall into
these deep waters, we should not despair, but look
into cur own hearts,nnd see if we cannot find sume
evils there which we could not have perceived
without the afiliction. Awvd, most certainly, my
desr madam, wo shall not look invain. When we
sae that there is nn evil therd, that has raled too
slavishly our furmer life, and been, porhaps, the
real cause of our present sorrow, it is fur us to try
and withdraw our love fro:a that evH, and to en-
deavar to put it nwny. 1f we do this with a sin-
cere offort, and at the same lime ask our Heavon-
Iy Father to taks it awny, because it is offensive to
bim, it will be removed entirely, or, in a degree
corresponding with the sincerity ol our derirs to
bave it removed. Do you understand me, Mra.
Anderson 7'

By this time, Gonevieve had censed to weep,
and was listoning with esrvest sttentivn.  She re-
plied, in o Inw tone :

* Not altogether, Anne; but what ,\"uu say sounds
as il it might be true. 1 have neverbeard sny budy
talk so bafore. Bur, I am very miserahle,—Oh, 1
am very miseralilo!’ and she clusped her handa to-

litm come ngain, wou't you 7’ sa'd sister, in a low
voice. *Tdon’t know thut I will, you make sucha
fusn over lum," snid the woman, and liftivz me
down from the bed, she dragged me nway.

+I dida't do nothing but cry all that night, and
nll the next day, two, and the man said, if I dido"t
hosh, he'd half kill me, and said I shouldn't see
my sister any wmore, il that was the way I acted,
[ etopped erying nll at once 3 that iz, nuteide, but 1
seemed to be crving inside all the while. In
nbout two weeks more I gotev impatient to ges
sister, that I made bold to nsk the mnn ngain.
«Whot's that " said the woman, who heard me,

gether, and agnin burst into tears.  This time, she
laid her hiend upon Anne's shoullor. Forn few
| minutes, the latter made no uttempt to check the
current of her feclings: but, va Genevieve grew
more composed, she siid—

« There esp no mors be pain of mind, without
mental disense, than thore can be pain of body
willioug bodily digense. The pain is simply a call
for gome romedy. 1f there ware no pain, exier-
nully or nternully, in either ecade, the wdividunl
mipht dis suddenly, natueally, or spirituilly, with-
out having been cousgions of the existencd of nny
dissnse.  This pain that we luel is, then, & merci-

*Jim wants to see hia sister again,’ suid the map.

-

 more than wo love the neighbor, will we depart

serionsly, what it menns, and profit by the lessons.
Yeou say yoo feel miserable; if all were right with-
in, you eould not feel miserable.’

* But who could fes! happy, Anne, under all the 1
circumstances thatsurround me. Forsaken by my |
husband, and treated unkindly in my father's
house.” And agaia she gave way to e flood of |
tears.

“That is to ba cxpected, Mre. Andersen,’ eaid
Anna, after n pruse of soma moments, in which
Genevieve graw culmer. *The man who suffers
with a violent pain, eannot be iadifferant to it, sim- |
ply because it makes him conscious that he has s
disease, brought on by some particular ant of indis-
cretion; but, then, it may discover to Lim, in its
true light, the folly that brought on the disense,and
cause bim to uvoid it in fature.” So, in the case of
great mental agomy, arising from circumstances of
affliction. By it, we are enabled too see that we |
bave acted from wrong motives, and thus bliodly
ruan isto trouble; or,we have cherished in our hearts
a fulse estimato of things, nnd loved them with a
solfish Jove; and, when they have been removed,
there has been nothing upon which we could lean
for comfort. Such discoveries, followed by a eor-
rection of long-formed, evil habits of the mind, se-
cure fur the future o measure of true happiness.'

*Anne,’ snid Genevieve, lifting her head nod look- |
ing her young adviser in the face, with sometling
of surprise and admimtion, ‘you aren strange girl,
different from any that I bave ever met. Where
did you learn these things, that sound so much like
truth; and yet, areto me new, and a’most incom-
prehensible?’

*1 had a good mother,” replind Anne, her voice
trembling as she named the dear maternal same,
‘and she bnd known much sorrow. Inthe school
of afiliction, ghe lenrned wisdom. T loved that
mother,” agnin her veice trembled, ‘nnd knew
thut whatever she told me was trath. Thepators
and cause of vflliction she thuglt me ; and, sinee
sha has been removed from me, I have found
them bleszed lessons. Dut, it must never ba for-
gotten, Mrs. Aonderssn, while thinking of these
things, thatnpart from a religious principle of obe-
dience to the Lord, we cever can ba happy.—
The lord is our creator aud our fuiher; ecd, as
our fathor, loves os with an unspeakuble love. In
bia Word, he hes told us in what way we should
act to be Lappy. These laws ars not merely
laws, but are grounded in love and wisdom; and !

any departore from them, es a natural conse- |
queace brings misery. ‘T'his misery is not a pun- |
ishment direct from our hesverly father, soot in |
nnger for our disobedience ; Dut is, a3 T huva snid, |
the oatural consequence of n departos from the

Taws of right action, founded in inflsite luve and |

wisdom.

I have nev-

* But what are these Inws, Auno? I
1 am sure I should he glad l‘u|
|

er read the Bible.
koow 1them.’
*Have you never read the ten commandments?”
¢ Certainly T have. But Thive uever, hubitual- |
Iy, breken them!?

theai.?
¢ No, I cannst sny that T have ?
1o you remember what the Lord says in the

* No, I do not st this moment.

* Don’t you recollect where he says, ithat upon
the commandment to luve the Lord with all your
hearts, and our neiglibor us ourselves, hangs all the
lnw and prophets?’

‘O, yes; I remembor that.'

*But I expect you have never thought much
about it.*

*Noj; I caneot suy that T have.?

* Butno ona, Anue, lives up to this law."

“It is a brand saying. Mrs. Anderson, but s
true one, that ne one in this world ishappy. And
here is the secret of unhappiness.’

Geouevievs was silent, nnd Anna proceeded :—

+In just the degree that we love oarselves mors
than we lovo the Lord, and that we love the world

from the true law of love, apd find mieery instead
of plensantness. 'Thst we all do depart, in & great-
or or less degres, from this law of love, is evi-
denced in the uohappiness which wa all feel. In
some, the departure is very great, nnd the conse-
quences aro deeper and moge pninful. Ia others,
there is a process of approximation going on, and
a desire existing, to conform in all things to this
Indy; these have a more even mind, and a more

| of my own blood. This cannot be selfish love. Tt

| beeame more and mere desirous to benr from him,

| gradunlly subsided. They soon showed 4 disposi

* Perheps you have never thought much nbout | in the prevention oi large quantitias of corn bread

| their fare much pleasanter. Tha necessity of liv-
Word, rbout the commondments?? I

¢ Well, then, Mrs. Anderson, here 15 the law, |
nny depariure from which will make us ushappy.’ '

Lord for aid. Don't lock at anything but your
present duty. Let every thing else take care of
itzell; la ro doing, you will find that every day
will bring its peculinr duties; and in their perfurm-
ance, you will find an internal satistaction, of which
no outwaid circumstances can rob you.'

‘I will try to do right, Anne; will you halp me?*

‘Even as I would help my owa sister.’

*You are kinder to me than my own sisters,”
snid Gesevieve, feelingly, looking with tearful syes
into the fuco of Anne. ‘And now I can percsive,
in gome degres, what is meant by loving thy neigh-
bor, and how much happiness must low from it.
I am nothing to you, Anne, and yet you seem to
love m», aud care for me more than those who are

must be alove for my good.! And.’as the true
idea dawned dimly upon ber, and touched her
heart, by its application to herself, as'an object of
that love, her foelings agnin gave way, and she fnid
ber head upon the breast of her new-found friend,
nnd wept nloud.

Under the kind and constant direction and nd-
monition of Anne Earnest. Genevieve was ennbled
to bear, with n degree of meekness and forbenr-
ance, the neglect of her parents, and the open un-
kindness of her sisters; and this change in her dis-
position, was not long in being observed by her pr
rents, nnd sofrening their hearts towerds her.—
Month sfter month passed awny. but she had po
tidings of her husband. Asthe peviod of their sep-
aration became more and more extended, ablitera-
ting the remembrance of unkindness, and warmiog
up the love that hnd been felt for Lhim, Genevieve

nnd once more to be with him. Dut, in this, it

‘How sotry I was that we were not at home
when you called last,' said Genevrs, during a flage
ging pause in the cooversation. *We wers so dig~
appointed when we learned that you bad been
hme.?

‘But you lelt me an agreeabls companion to
compensate {ur yourabsence,' he replied in & live:
lier tone: *Why, you never told me that a Miss
Eurnest wes staying with you. Where doss she
keep harselfl! 1 should really like to see her, and
apologize for my rudeness in epending balf aa hour
with her, althongh a perfect stranger.’ ;

*Ha! ha! ba!" laughed oot Genevra—‘that is n
good one! 'Why she’s only n girl that *Ma hires
to sew. How could you have been so dessived!
I shall have to tell *Ma to keep her out of the pors;
lor, the forward minx! 1 am mortified, though,in-
deed, Mr. Tllerton, that one of our hirelings should
bave pushed herself into your company. But it
shall pever happen agnin.’

To this spesch Illerton was at a parfoct loas for
areply. Hoe had often heard of accomplished vir<
twe in obscurity. Here was ao instanoe, he could
not doubt, for he eonld not believe himsalf mista-
ken in his impressions. Every movement, every
word, every varying impression of Aove's counte-
nance, he remembered, ns distiocily as if she were
still sitting befure him; snd the remembrance only
added to his admiration. He [elt indignant at bear-
ing her designated, sneeringly, ns the hireling of
gitls who wera in evengthing her infariors. But
he did tot, of cou:se, give furm to his thoughts; he
merely said —

*Dou’t check her or speak unkindly to her ot
my account, for, I assurs you, she scted with meod-
esty and propristy. She was reading inthe parlor
when I entered, and rose to go out, 1 tEppnm
when 1 insisted vpoo herbeing seated. It wasmy
fault, not hers.

‘But, it's annoying to have sewing girls pushing
themselves in the way of gentlemen who Visit bere,
We muczt, hereafler, insist upon her keeping ia her
own room,” said Gertrude, rather warmly.

Tllerton was constrained to oppose this unfesling
resclution, but he foreed himself to be gilent, and,
soon after, took his loave.

*Did Fou ever hear of such a thing!’ exclaimed
Ganevrn, os the froot door closed after him.

‘I>m mortified to death!’ resdondsd Gertrude. *

‘The pert, forward hussy!’ ejnculated Gepevra.

‘If ever she tries such a trick ss that agaio, she
walks out ol this hovse in a jiffy!" added Gertrade.

seemetl ns if «he were not to be gratified, for there
eama no tidings for lier anxious heart.

Gertrude and Genevrn, in the pride of corscious
superiority, looked npon Annons far beneath them. |
Though she wns tall and beautifully formed, with
a face expressive of great loveliness of charncter,

What an Idea! An sgreenble half-hour, spant
with our hired girl!’ broka in Genevrn. -
‘I expect he’s mortified to death, and I'm afraid
he’ll not come any more. How could you langh
right out eo, when he mentioned Anne?' said Ger-
trade.

they eould ses nothing in her that was not vulgar.
She was not suffered o sitat the table with the
fumily, but was nssigned the charge of thatat which
the boys est. To thisshe had no particalar objee-
tion, ns she eoon parceived that her presence had
R very great eflact upon the apprsatices, and that
nfter the first few doys their tndeness at the table

tion to tulk 1o herin n respectful manner, and, not
unfrequently, referred to her the decision of little
matters upon which they had disputed. It was a |
glad day for litile Jimmy, when hs saw her take |
Lier place at tha table. Althcugh she could not
edange the quality of their food, materially, yat
she rould, in a grant mensure, seo that it cnine up-
on the table in proper order, She saw that the
eook did not allow their coffee or tan to get colil;
and, by rising very early in 1hie morning, and gea-
ing haw tliings went on in the kitchen, nod looking
in thern, fco, nt night, she managed to hava o goud
mnny things, io tha preparation of their food. nt-
tanded to, thut added to their comfort; particularly

from heing baked up by 1he Inzy cook, which they
would be fireed to eat cold, day after day, she made

ing upon the same coarse food that they did, was
not one thnt rendered her at all unhappy, as she
could, in submirting to this privation, make it mors
ngreeable fur them.

Among the many young men who visited, ocoa-
sionally, at the bouse of Mr. Hardamer, was the
only son of a rich fariter, who had regently come
to the city and opened a store on Market street.
His name was lllerton. He bud made bat few
nequiintances since lis remaval to the city. nnd,
nmong #hese, hnppened 1o bs Geneven and Gor-
trude, Usunlly about,once every week lis drop-
ped'in and spent an evening with them: but. ns he
was a young man of fine edusation and fine princi-
ples, he did not beeoma much interested in either
of the young Indies.  Still, as time frequontly bung
heavy on his hands, and he was fond of cultivating
the social feelings, he continued to drop in pretty
regularly.

It so happened that he called in, one evening,
Wwhen both of the girls wers out. He was shown
op etairs into the parlor by the black servant, who
either did not know or enre anything nhout the gitla
not being in, and who went back direct to the kitch-
en, without taking the trouble to make any inqui-
ries. Anne, who of course never went into the
parlor when there was company there, and rarely
at other times, was, on this evening, sitting thore
alone, st the centre-table, reading. She rose at

contented disposition. itis trae they have their
seasons of pain; but they uederstand its patuie,
and profit by their knowledge.!

It seoms as if it might nll be true. But 1 never
eould believe it possible to love our neighbor as
ourselves. It is not oatural.?

willing to beliove that onr Heavenly Futher knows
better than we do what is right. When wa es-
talilish this beliel in our minds, then he will have
soms degres of willingness to obay, even though
we cannotunderstand.  So soor as we,froma right
principle of obedience, attempt to shun what we
are told is wrong, we shall soon begin to perceive
why it is wrong. Inthis way we shail gradually
be brought to koow how it is possible 1o love the
Lord and the neighbor belter than ourselves or
the world; snd, from knowing, desiro to have that

‘1 cunnot say, Anne,” replied Mra. Anderson, | liteness she resumed her chair, remarking, at tho
‘that I can understand all that you have spoken. | same time, thnt she was sorry to tell him that the

*'We must, in the first place,” eiid Anne, ‘be |

the entrance of lllerton, who, surprised and de-
lighted at sesing so sweet a fuce, though that of a
stranger, hegged her to bo seated. With casy po-

youang ladies had gone aut for the evening.

There was samething in the fuce of Anne that
charmed Illerton, the moment he saw her, and her
low voice, that trembled slighily, eounded to him
more mausical than sny voice he had ever heard.
For some time he endenvored to draw her into
conversation, but, although every reply sha made
| charmed him more and more, he could not soc-
ceed in getting her to cooverse fresly. Her re-
serve be easily understoed to be the oaturally mai-
den reserve of a pure minded woman towards n
perfect strenger.  Illerton was & man who readily
understood rharnoter, and rarely came to fulse con-
clusions in refersnce o any one. Affter sitting for
nenrly half an bour, much longer thnn his own

pure love formed within us.’

* But what has this to do, Anne, with my pres-
ont affliction, and how can it remedy it I

* As a gonornl principle, Mra. Anderson, it bas
much to do with it. Buot you cannot, in all proba.
bility, sea it in your presont slate of mind. Still,
if you have any desire to do what is plensing to our
Heavenly Futher, nod will begin, by doing, or try-
ing to do, what you oo to be right, you will soon
lw-rco}v o how much interest you will reslly have in
the subject.”

* But how shall 1 begin, Anoe 7"

* Aro you ever couscions of ncting or thinking
wrong I'

*Yes; ulmost avary day !'

* And this doing or thinking wrong always makes
you {eel more uvhappy 1'

¢ Always.'

*T'hen the way is plain before you. As soon as
you are conscious of wishing to do wrong, or indul-
ging in wrong desires and nilections,then shun such
thoughts and desires us evil, nnd, therefure, sing
ngiteet the Lord; and particulaily refrain, upon
the same principle, from bringing ocut into action,
and therehy conlirming them, these evil thoughts
or aflectionn, nad you will then be doing wll that is
required of you. 'Tranquility of mind, such ns youn
have never koown, will succeed these offorts, If

‘ful provision ; and we coght alweys to consider,

-

you persevore inthom, looking all the while to the

L
. -!,;',f

senss of propriety told him he ought to have lin-
gered in her company, under the circumetances,ha
rose to depart.

‘Yon must pardon me,' he said, “for baving, so
long, being altogether a stranger, intruded upon
! your company. My only excuse i, that [ have

been igterested.'

‘It is no intrusion upon me, sir," roplied Anne,

‘nnd il in the absence of the young ladies, T have
! succeed in making your visit a pleasnot ove, I can
[ only be gratified.
| Yoo must parden me another nct of prasump-
{ fion, suid Mr. Illerton, amiling; *T did vot koow |

that you resided, as jou have intimated, in |hi.1[
| fumily. May 1 beg to koow your nama!’
[ ‘My name is Anne Earnest,’ she replied, mod-
| eatly, whule n alight blush deepened the color en

hor cheak.
1 must ngnin beg pardon for this seeming rode-

noss,' he enid, and bowing low, he bude her good

evening, and withdrew,
Hleiton conld only suffer n single evening to pnas,

before nguin enlling. O enterivg the porlor, this
time, his eye glanced rapidly nround, but none
wero present, save Gertrude ond Genevra, whe
received him with nil the interesting sirs and gra-
ces \hey could put on.  But in vain did they talk,
and sing, nnd thrum the pisno for his especial edi-

ﬁcl:w', - He could not foel the slightest interest
it \

it

‘Because I couldu™ belp it; it was such aqueer
joke.?

*Well, T con tell you, it wns very rude,” replied
Gertrude, warmly, whose fears were a good desl
excited at the bnre idea of losinz lilerton, as abean,
through the indiscretion of her sister, in laughing
at him.

‘Fiddle-stictz' Vour idess of propriety bave
grown very nica, u!! at once!" responded Genevra.

‘] wish yours were & little aicer, that's all I'r
got to suy,’ rejoined Gertrude. .

“Wall, [ can tell you, Miss, that T kaow what is
right and proper as well as yoa do," replied Gen-
evra, tartly, and have no notion of being called to
account by you. So you may just shut up!’

I'Il eall you to nn necount whepever I please,
Miss Toueby!" eaid Gertrude, growing more’ ex-
cited. You are = rude, forward girl, let ma tell
you! and have driven mora company from the
house thon your neck’s worth, so you havel I'll
eomplain to Ma, so I will' she continned, more
excited.

*Will you. indeed] ah—that will be intereating,”
said Genevra, with a sucering Inugh.

'Come! come! What's the mntter here; now]? =
broke in Mrs. Hardamer, who had been attractad
from the next room, by the loud voices of her
daoghters. .

*Why, you seo—" began Gertrude; but she was
interrupted by Genevra, befors she could utteran-
other syllable, with—

‘It's no such thing, Ma, it was—"

-It wes!"—broke in Gertrude.

It wasn't no such thing, now,” snid Genevra.

‘Both of you bush up at once!” said the mother,

‘Bot, Ma—"'

‘Listen to wmr, Mua.’

‘Don’t I toll yan to hush!®

1t was all Anne’s (kult, Mn," eaid Genevra, not
at all inclined to ebey the matornzl injunction of
silenca.

“What abont Annel? nsked Mrs. Hardamer.

*Why, you wouldn't *a"thonght it, Ma.' contio-
ued Gensvrn, *but il's as true ns death! Iﬂ;hthlj
fore last, when Mr. Lilorton ealled was "
stuck vp in the parlor, nnd the fo
the Loldness to keep him there for Balls
so, talking to her, jost ns if she was ot P
And here, this evening, he must ask for Miss Ear-
nest! T wns so much nmused that Ilaughed right
out, and told him that she was only our hired gew-
ing girl, And Gertrude is mad becanse Ilaughod.®

*Is it possible that Anne was guilry of such un-
pardoosble presumption?’

“Yes, it iaso] DBecause Genevieve chooses to
make a compnuion of her, she thinks she is as good
as we are. But I can tell her that she’s mightily
mistnken!'

“The pert, furward hus#®!*  ejnculated, Mre.
Hardamer, with a strong expression of d J
tie idea of ous of her hirelings sittiog up th & ;
tain hor daughter's company. ‘

*Ring the bell for Millie!” she added, and Gen-
evra rung the parlor bell.

*Tell Anno to coms here,” she said, on the ap-
pearsoce of the binck girl.

Tn a fow minutes Anne attended the summons.

*You are n nico young ludy, now, ain't youl"
gaid Mrs. Hardnmer, as she entered, the face of
the letter red with passion.

Anne locked ot her with an expression of sur-
prise, and Mrs. Hardamer continued:

*A pretty youvog lady, truly!”

‘1 do not understand you, madam,’ said Aove,in
painful surprise. *Be kind enough to say, in what
I have offendad you.' )

‘Pretty bold, too!—upon my word! Do yon
know who you nro talking to, Miss?’

] am not consciousof lnving dove any thing
wrong, Mrs. Hardemer, and only saked you tatell
me in what 1 had offended you,' said Aone,ina
respectful voioe, thoogh her lips quivered, and her
fuce had grown exceedingly pale.

*Did any one ever seo such assurance]” exclaim-

| od Genevra.

“What can thia mean?® said Anne,the tears
ing to her eyes. 4

‘Miglity ignovant,! said Gertrude.

‘I mustinsist on on explanation,’ enid Aone,mere
firmly, brashing away two drops that hod stolen
over tlieir boundaiies, and wero geotly gliding
down Ler pale cheeks,

*Iusist on an explanation! exclaimed Mr. Hard-.

amor,io suprems astonishment nt Anoe’s Mﬁ -

*lasist on an explepation from me! Do you know
who you are talking io, Miss?'
‘I’d turn her out of the bouse, bag and baggege,

g0 I would,’ said Gertrode.
Indeed, madam, 1 cannct suffer mywell to be

talked ¢ in this way,” said Aooe, calmly, “at the
same i« (hat I am inneceot of baving done any-
thing wroag,' nod she turoed to leave the reom.
‘How dure you!" exclaimed Mre. Hardamer, in
a loud voice, stamping on the floor with her foot
+Comse bsck bere this minute! i
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